









AT LAST! The New BURGESS All-Purpose 
А 2" The DELUXE LOW-PRICED SPRAYER that NOW SPRAYS ALL 
Elec VIC Sprayer TYPES of PAINTS & INSECTICIDES—either water or oil based 


Includes These Sensational 
NEW FEATURES 

е Multi-Vein Spinner Nozzle 
е Automatic Non-clog Pump 


e Finger-Controlled 
Spray Adjuster 














NEVER BEFORE 
A SPRAYER 
LIKE THIS — 


SEALED HOUSING / 
No chance for 
paint to get 














* Weed Trim + Concrete Floors + Walls + Toys 


damage / % Furniture > Алі» Fenders + Screens + Fences 


SELF- 

PRIMING 
PUMP Main-N 
tains Uniform ^w. Å „Leak-Proof 
High Pressure N Check Valve 





Now: for the finst time —this New BURGESS 
DeLuxe Electric Sprayer that SPRAYS 


EVERYTHING — iiis WATER — GARDEN SPRAYS nseerieines 


Sprayer 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE OF SATISFACTION 


that this New Burgess DeLuxe Electric Sj 
turn It within 10 days for full 









ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART 1227 Loyola Ave. Chicago 26, M. 
. with sensational fea- 


siue at only $10.95 in 
it and insecticide. ) I 
ne and insecticide. SEND NO MONEY!—Rush This 10 Day Trial Coupon 
Now it makes no difference the paint is oil based or l 1 
whether or another. This new Burgess ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART, Dept.1705 
DeLuxe Sprayer will spray everything . . . even plain water... and Î 1227 Loyola Ave., Chicago 26, Ill. I 
won't clog or rust and can't foul the electrical mechanism. Use this ñas Бағана Dakine Qhuya ықта omr oua Í 
sprayer with perfect safety. Do a beautiful, professional-type, trouble- y the postman your Introductory low | 
free spraying job from start to finish. Exclusive whirling spinner in charges, “It is understood that I must be 
nozzle provides a continuous, forceful, even spray that lays paint on 
smooth and covers surface thoroughly. Push-pull spray regulator at І 
top of housing gives instant, handy, thumb-control of spray while l 
painting. Automatic, self-priming pump drains every drop of paint 1 
from the jar, right down to the bottom, по matter how often you stop | 
ог start. Saves on painting costs, eliminates waste. The new Burgess 
DeLuxe Electric Sprayer is complete in itself, no motor, no com. | ADDRESS І 
ргеззог, no complicated equipment. You need no skill or experience— | 1 
| 
I 
1 








A completely new Burgess Ele: 
tures that make it the best elect 
America today. Now you can spray any 
No more limited use to just oil based 









































you simply "plug in and spray.” The one low price of only $10.95 | Town ZONE... STATE 
brings the Burgess DeLuxe Sprayer to you complete, ready to use. 





Enclosed is $10.95 plus 35c for postage (total 511.30). Ship Sprayer to me 
But hurry, the supply is limited. So rush your order on the hendy [Л Sn postage charges prepaid ы 


I 
coupon today. L 
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Our STORY OPENS IN NEW 
BEDFORD IN THE LATE 
EIGHTEEN HUNDREDS. HERE, 
ON THE WAYS OF THE 
MULHOLLAND SHIPYARD, SITS 
A VESSEL WAITING TO BE 
CHRISTENED. SHE IS 
GLORIS DUNE, LATEST 
ADDITION TO THE FLEET OF 
WHALERS OWNED BY ROGER 
HARMON AND COMPANY. 
THE DAY IS BLEAK, AND 
ONLY A FEW HAVE BRAVED 
THE COLD RAIN TO SEE 
THE LAUNCHING... 
















RY I DON'T SEE THE REASON 
JUST WANT TO BE 


ИИ ЖД FOR THE DELAY, MULHOLLAND. 

іа LET'S CHRISTEN THE SHIP CERTAIN THAT EVERYONE 15 
E AND GET IT OVER CLEARED AwAY FKOM 
WITH. ] GU THE LAUNCHING 







YES, MR. HARMON, WE N 












USE YOUR HEAD, MAN! WHO YO,HO, BLOW WHENEVER YOU'RE 
WOULD BE WALKING DOWN THERE |ТНЕ MAN READY, MRS, 
ON THE RAILS? GET ON WITH THE / DOWN! I (н/с) 
LAUNCHING, I SAY/ — MET A YOUNG 

SHAILOR ONE FINE 
SHUMMER DAY, 
SINGIN’ CHIC) 





BEFORE THIS ASSEMBLED 
COMPANY, I CHRISTEN , 
THEE..GLORIS DUNE. 








LOOK / DOWN GKEAT ) = 
THERE! THERE'S N SCOTT! 

А МАМ... А МАМ 

ОМ THE RAILS! f; / 











I MATT алу8о 5 SCREAM IS LOST IN THE RUMBLE 
AS THE HUGE VESSEL PASSES HIM AND SLIDES 
INTO THE WATER -- THE GLORIS DUNE HAS BEEN 
LAUNCHED — AND A MAN WITH ONE MAND LIES 

NEAR THE TRACK... 

















HURRY THAT CARRIAGE | HERE, WIND THIS WIRE | | YE BE A BLOOD SHIP! 
WILL TAKE HIM TO A AROUNL ..35 ARM/!IT'LL Ж HEAR ME, GODS OF 
DOCTOR | STOP THE BLOOD! SF) ШЫ» THE SEA! I CURSE 
THIS VESSEL... I 
CURSE HER 











7 Bur THE FATES ARE KIND TO THE GLORIS DUNE} 
Tre sauors an» [THATS тне GLORIS ) AYE, BUT LOOK HER FIRST SHORT VOYAGE PROVES UNEVENTFUL... 








OFFICERS OF THE | DUNE THERE, ISN'T / THERE THE 
GLORIS, BEING ITZ SHE SAILS RATS... THEY'RE 
SUPERSTITIOUS MEN, | Ат DAWN. LEAVIN' THE ONLY THING WRONG, AS I SEE, M 






SKIPPER, |5 SHE STEERS HARD 
SOMETIMES... ALMOST AS IF 
SHE WAS ALIVE — WITH A 
WILL OF HER OWN / | 





ARE AFRAID TO SHIP./ THAT'S 
SAIL ON HER... A BAD SIGN, 
BECAUSE SHE WAS 2 š MATEY...SWE'S 
LAUNCHED IN Ç 
BLOOP/ BUT 
CAPTAIN GEORGE 
BLOMPTER, MASTER 
OF THE VESSEL, /S 
АМ IRON-WILLED 
MAN AND MANAGES 
TO WHIP A CREW 
INTO SHARE FOR THE 

























5o, SIX MONTHS AFTER HER LAUNCHING, THE GLORIS 
DUNE SITS AT BERTH IN NEW BEDFORD, WAITING TO 
TAKE ON A CREW FOR HER FIRST REAL WHALING JOURNEY! 










WAIT A MINUTE, I KNOW 
THAT FACE/ YOU... 
YOURE MATT 

CLAYBO, AREN'T 












BEG PARDON, SIR / ARE 
YOU SIGNIN' ON MEN FOR 
THE GLORISZ TVE TEN 
YEARS AT SEA, SIR — 
HARPOONER 
FIRST CLASS. 













I WONDER WHY WE'RE OF COURSE, MISTER WALSH/ 
HAVIN’ SO MUCH TROUBLE | SAILORS ARE A SUPER- 
GETTING SEAMEN, CAP'N? | STITIOUS LOT- LIKE % 
DO YOU THINK IT'S THAT / CHILDREN/ ONCE A SHIP 
STUPID CURSE Z GETS A BAD NAME... 













THAT'S RIGHT, SIR/ DON'T YOU NEEON'T MAKE MAKE YOUR 
YOU WORRY NONE, I DONT | EXCUSES I WOULDN'T 

BEAR THE GLORIS NO ILL/ / CARE IF THE DEVIL 

JUST AN ACCIDENT, THAT'S HIMSELF WALKED UP 

ALL / WHY, THIS HOOK AND ASKEU FOR 

O' MINE SERVES GOOD ) PASSAGE/T'D SIGN 

AS AN ARM ANY TIME.’ / HIM AND TLL SIGN 

= З MATT CLAYBO/ 





5, EVERAL WEEKS LATER, THE FIRST SPOUT /6 


g mare 
SIGHTED, AND THE WHALING BOATS PUT OUT... 


WATCHES WITH 
MISGIVINGS AS 
CLAYBO'S HUGE 
BULK SWINGS 
UP THE GANG- 
PLANK /BUT THE 
GLORIS MUST 
HAVE A CREWS 
THAT MIGHT A 
SHANGHA/ PARTY 
VISITS NEARBY 
CAFES AND BY 

DAWN THE 
GLORIS DUNE 
SETS SAIL, SOME 
OF HER COMPLE~ 
MENT UNWILLING, 
BUT WITH А FULL 
CREW NONE - 

TWE-LESS... 





















COME, ME BOYOS/ PULL AWAY/ 
WE'LL FILL THE GLORIS' HOLD 
WITH OIL FOR MISTER 

HARMON / HA-HA / BUT 
HE'LL NEVER SELL IT/ 















THE HARPOON BURIES DEEP AND QUIVERS IN THE AND CLAYBO 15 RIGHT! LATER, THE DEAD WHALE 
WHALES HIDE. THEN THE MONSTER TRIES FRANTICALLY /6 TOWED TO THE SIDE OF THE GLORIS DUNE, 
TO DISLOPGE /T, PULLING THE LONGBOAT AT TERRIFIC AND THE SKINNING AND BOLING OF THE BLUBBER 
SPEED... m STARTS... - 
HOLD ON, A s ñ 
BUCKOS./ HE'S GETTIN’ i 
TIRED, HE IS! HE'LL 
NEVER SHAKE THAT 
HARPOON ... HA-HA / 
NEVER / 




















THAT'S IT, МЕ BUCKOS/ DRENCH ANA 


N 
pos 


HER DECKS WITH BLOOD: SHE 
LOVES IT/ THE GLORIS DUNE 
a 15А BLOOD-SMIP.! 


QUIETLY, HE MOVES FROM LONGBOAT TO LONGBOAT, 
STAVING IN THE HULLS WITH A/S HOOK... 












THERE, THAT'S THE LAST ONE/ 

THERE'S ONLY ONE SEA-WORTHY 
DORY LEFT.. AND THAT'S 
01 READY WITH WATER AND 
KA, SUPPLIES — FOR ME! 





THEN, LATE THAT NIGHT, THE WORK 15 OVER! THE on 
HAS BEEN BARRELLED AND STORED N THE HOLDS 
THE CREW, DEAD -TIRED FROM THE WORK, 15 
ASLEEP! EVEN THE *DOG-WATCH SNORES IN THE 
WHEELHOUSE / BUT MATT CLAYBO 15 NOT ASLEEP... 


THERE YE 
BE, ME BEAUTIFUL 





GLORIS, WITH PLENTY 
OF OIL IN YER HOLD/ 
AND THERE'S BLOOD 
ON YER DECK — BUT 
NEVER A HOLY- 
STONE: WILL SCRUB 











Ё YE TOOK MY ARM ON 
YER LAUNCHIN'/ WELL, 
TONIGHT YE'LL HAVE 
MORE BLOOD THAN 

YE CAN SOAK UP FOR 
ETERNITY.’ BUT YE'LL 

HAVE NO MORE ©’ 
MATT CLAYBO'S/ 
























WELL, MY LADY, OIL'S 

FOR BURNIN’ SO BURN 
IT UP! BURN IT 
ALL I HA-HA! 





I = ғғ». SUDDENLY, ALARM SPREADS THROUGH THE 
МЕН, НЕН: REVENGE | GLORIS. TME MEN TRY FRANTICALLY TO GET OFF THE 
MINUTE SHE'LL BE | BURNING VESSEL, BUT THE STOVE-N LONGBOATS 


A BLAZIN' INFERNO’ 


SINK UNDER THEM... 





LOWER THE BOATS/ 
LOWER AWAY, 





















GOOD-BYE, GLORIS DUNE / 
NO ONE LIVES TO TELL 5 
THE TALE BUT ME J 


aan "` 





SOON, A PASSING BOAT PICKS UP THE ONLY 
SURVIVOR "OF THE GLORIS DUNE, AND RETURNS 
HIM TO NEW BEDFORD! THERE, A COURT OF 

INQUIRY CONVENES... 












YOUR HONOR, THAT 
MAN HAD IT IN FOR THE GLORIS’ ISN'T IT 
STRANGE THAT THE MAN WHO WAS HURT 
IN HER LAUNCHING SHOULD BE 


Kaes THE ONLY SURVIVOR? Т SAY 








INDICT HIM 






ORDER! 
ORDER! 














BEG PARDON, SIR! TM 
JUST A POOR SEAMAN / 
I WAS LUCKY TO 

ESCAPE WITH ME LIFE 
AFTER THE... "ACCIDENT 
THE OTHER BOATS 
WAS HIT BY FALLING 
SPARS/ I WAS JUST 
LUCKY, 1 GUESS / 























THIS COURT OF INQUIRY CAN НЕН-НЕН ... 
FIND NO PROOF THAT THERE WAS | AND THATS 
MISCHIEF AFOOT ABOARD THE THE ENC 
GLORIS DUNE / THE VERDICT 16 | (OF THAT/ 
ACCIDENTAL BURNING AT SEA“: / Ë 

THE CASE ISCLOSED! _ 












OLD MAN HARMON WAS SURE 
AFTER MY NECK... BUT THEY 
COULDN'T PROVE ANYTHING, 
STILL ... THEY MIGHT OPEN THE 
CASE AGAIN, MAYBE 
Zx T.WOULD BE BEST IF 
7 I PUT OUT TO SEA 
AGAIN REAL 
SOON! 










а pee 


















AYE... HEH, HEH. 
A MAN WHEN 
A THOUSAND MILES AWAY 
НЕН HEH’ 

















THEY CAN'T QUESTION 
5 ABOARD A SHIP 


En? 















THE DOCKS, ANXIOUS TO 
VESSEL READY TO LIFT ANCHOR... 


Фо MATT CLAYBO STRIDES UNSTEADILY DOWN 


70 


SIGN ABOARD THE FIRST 





> UMMM / THAT 
LOOKS TO EE 
A WHALER TIED 
N THERE / 
A 


©- 





ONE SHIP IS AS GOOD 
AS ANOTHER ‚I SUPPOSE 
I JUST WANT TO GET 
OUT О’ NEW BEDFORD,, 

















SEAMAN CLAYBO ASKIN’ 








L FIRST CLASS, SIR 








N FIFTEEN DOLLARS A 
PASSAGE AS A HARPOONER ) MONTH, KEEP AND 

— A THIRD OF ONE 
SHARE IN OIL. 
AGREED? 

















| AHOY, ME BUCKO, WHAT'S THE 


NAME. O' THIS VESSEL 
ANYWAY 2 ,- 


WHY...HER NAME 
15 THE "G£OR/S 
DUNE! MATEY / 


WERE ALL ABOARD 
NOW/PUT OUT TO 
"SEA, MISTER WALSH/ 





NO USE, MATEY, HES 
DEAD... SMASHED 
HIS HEAD AGAINST 
THE PILING/LOOKS 
LIKE MATT CLAYBO 
TME/SURVIVOR OF 
THE GLORIS DUNE / 


EDGE OF THE PIER, MUMBLES 
ABOUT BOOKIN' PASSAGE / 
THEN 'E STEPS UP T' THE 
EDGE, SCREAMS, WO, Z 
WON'T ОО,” THEN, 

1 OVER 'E GOES, TWISTIN; 

T'CATCH HIS HOOK 
IN THE PILIN'/ 


TWAS WEIRD, OFFICER/ Т Nj AND ALL THE TIME... 
SAW HIM... WALKS UP TO THE 


HA-HA THATS A FINE JOKE, 
BUT YA SHOULDN'T ORTER 
BE POKIN' FUN AT THE 
DEAD LIKE THAT/ 


WELCOME 
ABOARD, CLAYBO! 
WE BE WAITIN' 

FOR YE? 


Є:луво MAKES A DESPERATE (ҒАР) BUT MIS OUT- 
STRETCHED HOOK MISSES THE TOP OF A PILING 
AND RIPS INTO ITS SIDE.. 





SHE WAS A BLOOD- 
SHIP ALL RIGHT/THERE 
HAINT A HAND ALIVE 

NOW WHAT SAILED ON 

HER / MATT CLAYBO WAS 

THE LAST... AND NOW 

HE'S WITH HIS SHIPMATES 

... SOMEWHERE / 


THE PIER WAS EMPTY! 
THERE AIN'T BEEN A 
SHIP TIED UP HERE 
SINCE THE GLORIS 
OUNE PUT OUT T 
SEA MONTHS AGO/ 

















My HEART FROZE WITH TERROR! THE BLOOD CONGEALED IN MY VEINS, MY SKIN 
DREW TIGHT AND COLD, MY PULSE BEAT LIKE A HAMMER ... МУ BRAIN 
REELED IN PANIC... FOR AGAIN I WAS FACE TO FACE WITH... 




















I DAWSON WAS MY OLDER BROTHER, A BIG, том, HATED MY BROTHER JEFF. I'D NEVER HAD 
STRONG, HUSKY MAN, BORN FOR THE RUGGED 
LIFE OF OUR FATHER'S LUMBER CAMP. NO MAN 


HIS STRONG PHYSIQUE, HIS VIBRANT HEALTH, HIS 

AGGRESSIVE WAYS. AND BECAUSE I'D ALWAYS 
WAS BETTER MADE FOR THE ROUGH AND TOUGH NEEDED HIS PROTECTION, I RESENTED HIM.. 
EXISTENCE OF OUR ALASKAN HOME. 


DON'T MAKE ME) HATED НМ... [т CAN'T DAD, LEAVE ME 
50 LONG, DAD. I'LL LAUGH! YOU'RE SORRY! <f UNDERSTAND YOU, TOM. WHY J ALONE! YOU 
BRING YOU BACK SOME | WHAT FOR? YOU KNOW | CAN'T YOU AND YOUR KNOW HOW T 
GAME. SORRY YOU WON'T / I WON'T GO WITH Yous | BROTHER BE FRIENDS? YOU FEEL ABOUT 

COME, ТОМ! ^ KNOW WHAT IT MEANS TOME! / JEFF--LEAVE 












T BECAUSE OUR MOTHER HAD DIED WHEN I 
WAS BORN, AND JEFF AND I WERE ALL THAT 
DAD HAD LEFT, I WELDED AND AGREED ТО MAKE 
A TRIP ALONE WITH JEFF... 
NO! IT'S NEARER 


TO THE CABIN / 
WE'LL NEVER GET 
THROUGH 
THE PASS! 











SHUT UP, TOM! THIS 
PASS |5 BLOCKED/ 
GOT TO GO AHEAD! 

THE CABIN'S NOT FAR! 


THE STORM'S GETTING 
WORSE! LET ME GO, JEFF/ 
I'M GOING BACK! 

I CAN'T SO ом!! 


























THERE'S A BLIZZARD 
COMING UP, JEFF. I 

MUST'VE BEEN CRAZY 
TO COME OUT WITH YOU 
LET'S TURN BACK. 


































T FAR JEFF SAID. NOT FAR Once JEFF STARTED A FIRE, 
FOR HIM! BUT IT WAS HARD THE CABIN WAS WARM, BUT 
FOR ME TO KEEP UF. THEN CAME THE FIRST UN- 


WE EAT WHAT WE Have’ WE 
WAIT FOR THE STORM TO BREAK! 
WHEN THE FOOD 




































YEAH 


















PLEASANT SHOCK. 

THERE IT SAFE! YOU'RE FINE... — AH THE GIVES OUT, WE GO 

IS! WE'RE | HAVING FUN...STRONG | WHAT--/ NO N HUNTER CRAZY! Т HUNTING... STORM 
SAFE/ BOY! BUT WHAT FOGD! ENOUGH |THEMANOF | WON'T GO OR NO STORM’ 








EXPERIENCE/| OUT IN THIS 


READY WITH 


ABOUT ME ? FOR NO MORE'N 


BLIZZARD! NOT EVEN 










ү А DAY CH 
OR TWO! J ALL THE ANSWERS Д FOR FOOD! I 
AND YOU'RE NOT WON'T GO, JEFF! 


EVEN PREPARED. NOW 
WHAT'RE YOU GOING 













T WHEN THE FOOD RAN OUT, THE STORM STILL 


Ж; ON... Т WENT. JEFF. MADE ME-GO.. F HEADED BACK TOWARD THE CABIN... 


NO, JEFF, NOW I HATE 



































IT'S INSANE, JEFF/ WE CAN'T SHUT UP, TOM! TWO RABBITS 

FIND GAME IN SUCH А STORM! THIS STORM WON'T LAST LONG. | I CAN'T DO IT! i HIM! I 

WE'LL KILL NOTHING BUT OUR- / CAN GO ON FOR TWO... MANBE I WON'T” YOU HATE HIM 
SELVES/ LET'S WAIT, JEFF! DAYS! IT'S OUR THREE DAYS CAN'T MAKE ME! ENOUGH 









I'LL STOP You! X E --] 
WON'T LET YOU! MILLS 


ONLY CHANCE! WE MUST GO 


OUT AGAIN / 











е THEN SUDDENLY, WITHOUT WARN- ... AND I FELL! A SHATTERING BLAST REVERBERATED IN 
ING, AS THOUGH PROMPTED BY MY THE HOWLING WIND.AS MY HAND HIT THE TRIGGER OF 

THOUGHT, IT HAPPENED! MY SNOWSHOES MY RIFLE. е = 

CAUGHT AGAINST A VEIN OF ICE HIDDEN 

IN THE DEEP SNOW... 










Der WAS HIT AT THE BAS. SAC ANA инок, I MANAGED TODRAG 
OF THE SKULL 1 ZUR FF ODY B, 
THE SKUL. HATED ME! NOW) NO? NOT JEFF'S BIG, HEAVY B АСК 


--. x 

TOM! YOU'VE P YOU KILL.. NOK ENED. ХОА ыс: 

ME / YOU HATED ME. / MURDER YOUR You! JEFF! 

Т KNOW... YOUR. 0 OWN BROTHER 

OWN BROTHER! BELIEVE 
ME! 





Bic I BURIED НІМ IN A DEEP SNOWORIFT OUT- HAT 
SIDE THE DOOR... 
zd I DIDN'T 


KILL YOU, 
JEFE / 


EVENING WAS A VERITABLE HELL --/A 

TORMENT OF AGONY AND DESPAIR... BUT, AS 
DARKNESS FELL, I FINALLY DOZED OFF INTO 
FITFUL SLEEP... 





JEFF/ I NEED 
YOU! COME BACK TO 
ME / JEFE’ I DIDN'T 

KILL YOU / 





EXT MORNING WHEN I AWOKE, AN ICY DAGGER 
PIERCED MY HEART! MY BLOOD RAN COLDFOR 
THERE AT THE TABLE I SAW... f wi | 







RANTICALLY, CRAZEDLY, Z RUSHED OUTSIDE. 
THERE WAS JEFF'S GRAVE... EMPTY... FILLING 
UP WITH NEWLY FALLEN SNOW... т 


JEFF! YOU'VE COME BACKY NO! HE'S DEAD! 
TO ME! JEFF! YOU'RE HE CAME BACK. 
ALIVE/! SPEAK TO ME! BUT HE'S DEAD! 
JEFF/ SPEAK TOME/ 





ЖЖ, М > 

с ETRE 
WERE: 
Tz 

Wever DID ANYONE SPEND А DAY IN SUCH AND A SEPULCHRAL FOREBODING INDUCED 


TERROR! IF L HAD ONLY BEEN ABLE TO FLEE.. ME TO RECORD THE GHASTLY NIGHTMARE 
OF THAT TERRIBLE MORNING. 





BUT L WAS TRAPPED BY THIS ROARING BLIZZARD. 
FINALLY, AT DUSK, I RETURNED JEFF TO HIS ICEY 














Ё AWOKE THE NEXT MORNING WITH EFF'S ACCUSING STARE AND А 
A CONVULSIVE START, FOR THE SLIGHT, SARDONIC GRIN THAT 
Ё EG SCENE THAT GREETED MY EYES CROSSED HIS FACE ROOTED ME ON 
URNED INTO MY PETRFIED MY BODY. THERE, INTHE THE SPOT. HIS EYES HELD ME LIKE 
BUM, FERLING , ADJOINING BUNK, WAS THE PROPPED- TWO COLD RIVETS THAT WOULD 
THE CLAMMY TOUCH | UP CORPSE OF MY BROTHER 2 NEVER RELEASE ME FROM THEIR 
Qe UNNATURAL سڪ‎ GRASP. FINALLY, I BROKE THE EVIL. 
FRIGHT. FOR HOURS, ST SPELL... 
THE MACABRE \ ur JEFF! WHAT MAD POWER 


SCENE OF JEFF'S | OF HELL BRINGS YOU BACK 


RETURN REELED TO ME? JEFF! SPEAK/ 
DIZZILY THROUGH DEAD OR ALIVE 7 


MY TORTURED SPEAK TOME!! 
BRAIN 












7 HAT NIGHT I 
















us NEXT MOMENT BEGAN MY DESCENT IN- 


EVERISHLY THEN, I TRIED TO REGAIN MY 
TO THE BOTTOMLESS PIT OF UNENDING HORRORS. 


SENSES. BUT THE NEXT THING I KNEW, 


AO I WAS OUT IN THE STORM,STRUGGLING 


ERATELY m 
DIDN'T KILL You, DESPERATELY DOWN THE TRAIL TO THE PASS. 


GOT TO MAKE IT/ 

CAN'T GO BACK THERE! 

GOT TO GET THROUGH 
THE PASS/ 


JEFF! I HATED 
YOU.... HATED! 
BUT KILL MY OWN 

BROTHER...NO, 
JEFF! NO 





[HAT WAS THIS 2.. THESE THOUGHTS OF JEFF. 
3 m , AS THOUGH HE WERE ALIVE! I FOUGHT МУ 
I CAN'T MAKE IT! I NEED JEFF. WAY BACK TO THE SHACK AND BURIED JEFF IN 
HE'D GET THROUGH. I CAN'T. GOT NEWLY- DUG GRAVE... 
TO GO BACK...THERE/ HAVE TO Зз JEFF'S WATCHING / 
GET JEFF / HE'LL COME BACK TONIGHT. 
I KNOW ITI! HE'LL 
COME BACK AGAIN 
TONIGHT/ 





OR THE THIRD TIME, Т. BURIED JEFF. AGAIN T 
RECORDED THE FRIGHTFUL EXPERIENCE ОС 
THE DAY. THEN I SETTLED BACK TO WAIT... 


MUST STAY AWAKE! 
JEFF'S COMING BACK f 

HAVE TO SEE! GOT 
TO STAY AWAKE! 


y WAITED... WAITED... WAITED. SLOWLY, MY 
EYELIDS DROOPED... MY HEAD FELL ON MY 
CHEST. TIRED... COLD... RIGID WITH FEARFUL 
EXPECTATION... I COULD NOT HOLD BACK SLEEFY 





















A was AWAKENED BY A COLD, Baar HAPPENED NEXT? 
SPINE - TINGLING SHUDDER THAT ALL I CAN RECALL ARE 
SWEPT THROUGH MY BODY FLEETING GLIMPSES FROM 
LIKE DEATH'S OWN CHILLING THE DEEP, DARK RECESSES 
BREATH. I RAISED MY HEAD. OF Му SUBCONSCIOUS 


TEE E NRI YOU MURDERED IV mot! 

| ME.YOUR BROTHER... i JEFF! I 
OUT OF НАТЕ! YOU NEEDED 
KILLED... MURDERED YOU! I 





YOUR SOUL WILL BE FOREVER 
CURSED... FOREVER DAMNED... 
AS CAIN'S WAS WHEN HE 
KILLED ABEL! b 



































SHUT UE JEFF?! YŠ TI'M GOING MAD! 
YOU DEMON! FIENO?! I'LL KILL YOU, JEFF! 
KILL YOU! KILL you! 


















x Ss BLOW THAT FELLED POORJEFF 6 уу Ав OTHERS RECOUNT IT, 
pad esis i Е Seen WAS THE BLOW, Т GUESS, THAT UP- WHEN THE BLIZZARDSTOPPED, 
SOMETHING! FUE REALLY | SET MY ALREADY SHAKY BALANCE A SEARCH PARTY WAS ORGANIZED 
SPEAK TO . МАЕ | OF MIND. NOTHING WAS CLEAR ANY ТО HUNT FOR JEFF AND TOM... 

: MORE. NOTHING MADE SENSE... ALL 
ME, JEFF! / MY OWN SHAPE. ALL SUBSTANCE SLOWLY D'YOU HEAR ] IT'S TOM'S VOICE! 
|р. BROTHER / А DISAPPEARED... DOWN... DOWN... DOWN..| THOSE 17% SOMETHING'S 
THROUGH AN ABYSS OF FANTASTIC, SCREAMS? HAPPENED! 
WHIRLING COLORS... I REMEMBERED 1 
NOTHING MORE ... 















WATCHOUT! HE'S LOOK, MR. DAWSON 
VIOLENT/ HOLD THIS NOTE!! 
HIM TIGHT! 


=) Fe AUTHORITIES PONDERED ENDLESSLY OVER THE 

NOTE SAID... BUT We 

WHAT'S THIS ABOUT 
JEFF'S COMING 


MYSTERY OF THE CORPSE THAT WOULDN'T DIE... 


THIS МШСН WE KNOW. TOM BUT THAT AWFUL 
DAWSON DIDN'T SHOOT JEFF | NOTE... THE 
DELIBERATELY. HE COULDN'T NS EMPTY GRAVE... 
HAVE, JUDGING BY THE ANGLE ) TOM GOING 


Le 


d" 








Ти INGANE! YES, TOM DAWSON 
(А5 ADJUDGED INSANE AND 
BECAME AN INMATE OF A MENTAL 
INSTITUTION. WAS THE GRISL 
SECRET OF THE REAPPEARING 
CORPSE TO REMAIN FOREVER 
UNSOLVED?. 











JEFF! 
JEFF! I WANT YOU BACK! 
I NEED You, JEFF! 













SYLUM COURTYARD... 


I DIDN'T KILL yOU/ 
I NEED YOU! I'MCOMING 
FOR YOU, JEFF! 

— cf NE 


7 

€ 
[ 
\ 


UT GENTLE HANBS COULD NOT 
HOLD BACK THE FRANTIC DETER- 
MINATION OF THE CRAZED PATIENT. .. 


JEFF/ I'VEGOT TO 
FIND you! I'M COMING Ë 
AFTER YOU... COMING 
TO FIND YOU... TO 
FIND YOU’. 

JEFF! JEFF! 














Jen SLIPPED OUT AN UNLOCKED DOOR INTO THE 
% ` 






DOCTOR, том 
DAWSON SEEMS 
VERY RESTLESS 
HE'S BEEN 
STARING OUT OF 
THAT WINDOW AND 
WHISPERING HIS 
BROTHER'S 


YES, HE DOES 
THAT WHEN- 
EVER A STORM 
COMES UF. 
PERHAPS IT'S 
AKEY TO 
SOMETHING. 
KEEP A CLOSE 
WATCH ON HIM! 





ARE YOU? WH'7 


WHERE ARE 


THE DARK AND COLD.. 











OMETIME PAST MIDNIGHT, IN 


TM COMING TO GET 
You. I'LL BRING YOU 
BACK TO ME, JEFF! 





CAN'T I FIND YOU? 





CAREFUL, NURSE! HANDLE 


HIM GENTLY! HE'S WALKING 


IN HIS SLEEP! 





JEFF...I'M COMING... 
A-A-AR-GHH! 





YES... HIS HEART / 
IMASINE... JEFF'S 
CORPSE REAPPEARED 
BECAUSE TOM WAS 
DIGGING HIM UP 
WHILE WALKING IN 
HIS SLEEP// NOW 
IN DEATH...TOM HAS 
AT LAST FOUND HIS 
BROTHER / 





5 Russ Howard entered the great chamber that 
‚ was the study of Philip Stang, world's fore- 
udent of the occult, he felt for the hun- 
time its air of mystery. For this room, 
d by a single blue lamp, was like some- 
other plane of existence. The dim, eerie 
g over book lined walls, the somber 
s cast by the purple curtains, the electric 
pre nce of Philip Stang himself, all gave Russ a 
е ег worldliness. 

Å And Philip's ‚Midnight summons had been 
urgent!’ 

(et, despite the urgency of his call, gaunt-faced 
F hilip Stang now made no move to rise and greet 
his friend. He continued to sit in the deep chair, - 
apparently lost in thought. His piercing black eyes, 
sunken in their sockets, stared straight ahead as 
though transfixed by what they saw. Only his eye- 
lids flickered, acknowledging Russ’ arrival. 

. Following the line of Stang's gaze, Russ’ eyes 
came to rest upon a strange object lying in the 
center of the small table before them, an inch thick, 
bluish white object about three inches long. The 
object, in itself, seemed harmless enough, an inani- 
mate thing arousing in him no particular emotion. 
But in these surroundings, with his friend so en- 
‘thancad by it, Russ felt his flesh crawl. 

E  Shuddering, he tore his eyes from the object and 
fixed his gaze upon the worn, handsome face of the 
older man. “What is it?” 

X With the exaggerated slowness of a sleepwalker, 
Philip Stang pointed a bony finger at a chair. Russ 
sat down, expectantly. 

hose his words carefully. “I have told you 
late Jan Jardini, the famous student of 

























that Jan romised me before he died that he would 
se his vast knowledge of the supernatural in an 
effort to overcome the barrier between this world 
nd the next. After he died he hoped to return to 


earth with the secrets of life and eternity with һе” 





he feeling of uneasiness mounted in | Russ 
Howard. Whenever his friend spoke of the super- 
natural, his thin veneer of normality slipped from 





“he impart to me.” 


` JARDINI'S JAW | 


_ їп his eyes seemed to betray an incipient madness. Í 


was my friend. But I did not tell you - 








52 





him like a dropped cloak. ee intense SR light. 





The light shone in Philip's germ now, à Bie mirror $ 
of the man "s soul. Se 







night, he Mike to me, M n this room, - 
VIS the medium of the memento. he willed 
to me.” 

Stang paused, as though his mind had suddenl 
made contact with forces beyond the ken of mortal - 
man. Again, he was staring Esc? at E e object ` 
- on the table. ER : 

“Memento?” Russ prompted, tte A 

Stang did not reply immediately. Then his an- 
swer came, a husky, low-throated whisper. “Yes, 
Jardini's jaw. That's it, there on the table. Nor 
don't pick it up!” N 

Russ Howard had never fully shared St 
belief in the supernatural. But out of respect for 
his friend, he muflled a snort of laughter. This was 
too ridiculous! Philip was allowing himself to be ` 
carried too far in his search for the occult and the Ç 
fantastic. “Are you trying to tell me this—this bit - 
of bone on the table is Jardini’s jaw, and that it 

can speak to you, tell you what's going on in the 
other world!” Å 4 

"That's exactly what I’m telling you," replied ` 
Philip Stang. “I asked you to come over because I 
am fearful of what I will learn tonight. If anything 
should happen to me as a result of the knowledge 
Т will gain when Jardini returns, I want you to 
know that you, Russ, are my sole heir. Every penny - 
I have in the world will be yours, everything. Town, 
this house, my books, even my most priceless 
possession, Jardini's jaw!" 


















"Philip, this is sheer madness! Why, why do: you. 
want to pierce the veil of the beyond? Can't you 
forget this thing, drive it out of your mind?” d 
Ws Sting sudden and 






rv жз 







the | had E затею, to you?" 
% 


aid wer 
y life seeking the 








rough the dead | eves of pe Jardini, I may even 


= God!” 
u. Pétlisps y you dreamed it. Reason, 
No one UD returned from the dead, and 






F answer, Philip Stang shifted his gaze from 
the bone on the table to squint through the gloom 
at the old clock hugged by shadows in the corner 
of the room. 

ДЕ s nearly time," he whispered hoarsely. *Go, 
Russ. It is best that I am alone when he arrives. 
` Come back in an hour. I may need your help.” 
Stang was shaking in sudden excitement, his lips 
wide apart. His breath wheezed like a ghastly 
bellows. 

















Russ Howard looked at the piece of bone on 

the table. What if—? But no, the bone was a per- 
fectly harmless object. When he returned he would 
find a saner, though perhaps disappointed Philip 
Stang who would be secretly relieved that his 
expectant visitant from the beyond had not come. 
Stang's nerves were on edge, had woven a strange 
and fearful tapestry from the loom of his imagina- 
tion. Wordlessly, Russ Howard quitted the room, 
closing the door softly behind him. 
Slowly, the fateful hour dragged by. In the clear 
air outside, away from the morbid atmosphere of 
Philip’s study, he was less alarmed for his friend. 
His step was light, unworried, as he lifted the latch 
and re-entered the dimly lit room. 

He almost laughed to himself. The ridiculous 
a of bone still sat on the table. In his big chair, 
Philip Stang was motionless, as though waiting, his 
"3 eyes still staring. straight ahead. 

But | now. Philip’s face was a horrible mask of 









incredible terror, a mute testimonial that he had 
seen that which no man dares look upon—and li 
Philip Stang was dead! 

Panic clutched out for him in the near-darkness. 
He felt a wild urge to start running, running any- 
where, never to stop until even his mind had out 
distanced his memory. His trembling hand hi 
reached the door latch, when: 

"Wait!" The word came from nowhere, a ghost 
drawn out whisper like an icy wind rushing int 
cave. It filled the room with cold horror, and t 
froze Russ Howard where he stood. Only his eyes 
were mobile, drawn irresistibly to the piece of 
bone on the table. (2 












t 


Again, the voice from nowhere, reaching across 
eternity. “Yes, it is the only link between the world 
of the living and the world of the dead. Only a bit. 
of bone, but through it, Russ Howard, I, Jan Jar- 
dini, can disclose to you the mysteries of the uni- 
verse! Come. Sit down in the vacant chair beside 
your friend, and I shall tell you, even as I told him.” 

Silence in the diæly-lit chamber, except for the 
terrible rasping sound of Russ Howard’s breathing 
as his legs carried him against his will to the chair. ` 
Then, abruptly, he was sitting in the chair, his 
eyes riveted upon the object which somehow, in- - 
credibly, had taken the life of his friend Philip 
Stang. But at this moment he thought not of his 
dead friend, nor of the great wealth and properties 
which now were his. These things were suddenly” 
without valué. They meant nothing. Only the bone, - 
Jardini's jaw, was important. It crowded all other ` 
thought from his mind. Through this jaw he would ` 
learn all there was to know—the ageless secrets of 
life and death, time and eternity —and God! 1 

All he had to do was gaze intently at the bone, 
just as Philip Stang was gazing at it. Then he would ` 
learn what һе had to know! < i 

Soon. Soon now, he would share the secret! 3 
“Speak, Jardini! Tell me what lies beyond mor- 
tality. Give me the knowledge men have sought I 
through the ages!” S 

A cold draught swept through the great chamber. 
The voice of Jan Jardini was closer now, whispering ` 
at his very ear. 

"Patience. Patience, Russ Howard. In ANOTHER: 
moment, you shall know.” : 


THE END giu 





DON'T EVEN THINK | OH, wALT/ 
THAT.’ I LOVE YOU, | YOU'VE 
DARLING! I LOVE / MADE МЕ 
you FOR 

YOURSELF! 


GOSH, HONEY! LOOK AT THAT 

SKY/ AND THE SEA IS GETTING 

CHOPPY/ WE'D BETTER HEAD 
FOR HOME / 

























HE STORM BREAKS IN ALL ITS FURY, AND THE SMALL DESPERATELY, HE FIGHTS THE WHEEL, 
BOAT /5 HELPLESS IN THE GRIP OF THE WILD WIND, UT SUDDENLY... 


LASHING RAIN AND CHURNING SEA ... 1 7 d 
f hy 
f / 






WALT! WALT. BEER T-I CAN'T! 
THAT REEF! NES THE WHEEL 
STEER CLEAR! 15 FouLEO! 





WALT! HELP ME! NO! THERE'S 
1-1 CAN'T * OMLY ROOM 
SWIM FOR ONE! 





I COULOW'T HELP IT, EVE! I COULDN'T 
HELP IT! THERE WAS NO ROOM 
FOR you ^ 


ALL THROUGH THE NIGHT 
WALT CLINGS TO THE SPAR, 
AS THE SUN RISES, BRINGING 
AN END TO THE STORM... 


THE WATER CLOSES OVER EVE, 
THEN A MOMENT LATER, SHE 
RISES 7O THE SURFACE FOR THE 
LAST TIME, HER DEAD EYES 
STARING INTO HIS... 


SHE'S DEAD! SHE'S DEAD! 
EVE / THOSE EYES! SHE 
BLAMES ME/ BELIEVE ME, 
EVE, THERE WAS 














LAND. I MADE 
IT! I'M SAVED/ 


17, EVE I I 
COULDN'T 
„HELP IT! 

















= 7i 7 
NOUSE T TAKE IT ERGY, = LATER, INSIDE THE NEARBY LIGHTHOUSE .. 


y \ 

HELP HELP! N : THANK YOU DON'T THANK ME! T WAS 
. FOR HELPING ) FATE THAT BROUGHT YOU 

HERE / YOUR TIME IS NOT 











I DON'T T1I AM MORTA! KEEPER OF THE | [I KNOW WHAT HAPPENED TO EVE TAYLOR! YOU 





UNDERSTAND ~ ) LIGHTHOUSE OF DEATH.’ DON'T | | LET HER DROWN’ YET, YOU HAVE A CHANCE ТО 
AAAGH I >= ВЕ FRIGHTENED, YOU HAVE NOT | | REDEEM YOURSELF, IF YOU TELL SOMEONE 
SEFN THE BEACON LIGHT. ONLY | YOU LOVE WHAT HAPPENED TO EVE- 
NHEN YOU SEE THE BEACON WILL YOU WILL LIVE / IF NOT, I WILL 
YOU KNOW THAT YOUR TIME f| CLAIM YOU AT THE END 
HAS COME / _— OF THE YEAR! 
















DO YOU AGREE j THIS IS CRAZY! ІТ CAN'T 
TO THESE / BE HAPPENING.’ YES/ 
YES! I AGREE / 








THEN SIGN THIS PROMISSARY NOTES 
REMEMBER — THE FORFEIT 15 YOUR 

LIFE, COLLECTIBLE IN A YEAR! 
SIGN HERE! 













I'LL жом! 
I'LL DO ANYTHING- 
BUT STOP THIS 
MADNESS / 








СООР! NOW I SHALL RETURN GO BACK ТО THE LIVING, $7 EYE! EVE! т DIDN'T x 
YOU TO WHERE YOU МАУ BE WALTER GREGORY! d MEAN IT, EVE / DON'T 
FOUND. BUT REMEMBER, YOUR | | GO BACK’ BUT LOOK AT ME d 
NOTE IS DUE IN A YEAR / REMEMBER. I HOLD - A LIKE THAT AU 


YOUR PROMISSORY 
















OVER THERE, TO me) | MOMENTS LATER... THE POOR GUY IS 
PORTSIDE, SIR / d THE LIGHTHOUSE / OFF HIS ROCKER/ 


MAN IN WATER!) WARD ABOUT! ) DEATH / THE NOTE! WE'D BETTER RUSH 
PREPARE TO d 
4 PICK HIM UP! 


THE NOTE / EVE ^ НІМ ASHORE / HE 
q NEEDS MEDICAL 
: — \ 3 ATTENTION ! 























С) WEEK LATER, WALT IS DISCHARGED FROM THE 
HOSPITAL ... 






PLEASE, IM SORRY! I-I 
LILLIAN — SHOULDN'T HAVE 
DON'T! MENTIONED IT, I 
HAVE A TAXI WAITING 
OUTSIDE! I'LL TAKE 
YOU HOME / 
















Lf меш, I GUESS 
MR.GREGORY, MY NUMBER 

YOU WERE å | WASN'T UP YET! 
LUCKY MAN TO 
ESCAPE vn 
YOUR Lite! 


DON'T TALK LIKE 
THAT, WALT. 
POOR EVE! I WAS 
SUPPOSED TO BE 
MAID’ OF HONOR АТ 
YOUR WEDDING / 































MONTHS PASS... IT /5 ALMOST A YEAR 
AFTER THE TRAGIC DEATH OF EVE TAYLOR- 
AND WALTER HAS FALLEN IN LOVE WITH 
HER BEST FRIEND, LILLIAN DARROW... 









OH, WALT! THAT'S WHAT I'VE 
BEEN WAITING TO HEAR. / 


LIL/ I MUST TELL 
YOU — I'M IN 

LOVE WITH YOU, 
DARLING! 











DON'T. SHE'S WALT, TELL ME... WHAT REALLY 
CAN'T HELP | DEAD! SHE'S HAPPENED OUT 

DEAD FOR ME! | SHE... SHE...WHEN \ THERE? I 
THE BOAT HIT THE MEAN HOW 

DID EVE 
HAVE OUR OWN WERE SWEPT : DIE? 
LIVES TO LIVE! WE CAN'T N OVERBOARD! I : 
/ BE HAUNTED | NEVER SAW HER 
AGAIN / 





THAT'S THE I-I JUST WANTED TO 
TRUTH, DARLING Z BE SURE / WALT/ LET'S 
HAVE SOME FUN 
TONIGHT/ GO OUT TO 
A NIGHT CLUB! 
CELEBRATE / 


Т 


ПІ 





ТНЕ MIRROR I, THERE'S NOTHING WRONG ) YES... YES... 
4 2 THE MIRROR; WITH THE MIRROR, DEAR‘ LET'S GET 
er SE + PERHAPS YOU DON'T 


OUT OF HERE / 
FEEL WELL! WELL LEAVE / 


ARE YOU \ YEAH... YEAH...I A YEAR! THAT CRAZY DREAM I 
ALL RIGHT |GUESS IT WAS HAD ABOUT MORTA.! THE NOTE 
TOO STUFFY IN NEXT WEEK, I SIGNED: 
LILLIAN . A WELL HAVE 


© 
WHEN I EVE DIED! A QUIET YES, WE'VE 
GET BACK— | WE'VE WAITED | WEDDING, WAITED LONG 
WE'LL BE JLONG ENOUGH! / DARLING, AND ENOUGH. 
MARRIED! WE'LL BE SO 





Д WEEK LATER, IN THE PARIS-BOUND PLANE... THE PLANE LANDS OM THE WATER AND THE 


PASSENGERS ARE TRANSFERRED TO EMERGENCY 









FASTEN YOUR SEAT BELTS! \ A YEAR TO THE 
WE HAVE TO MAKE A DAY THAT EVE 
FORCED LANDING. MOTOR DIED” I 









DON'T 
GET EXCITED, 
FOLKS. WE'LL 
BE ALL RIGHT! P 
HELP IS ALREADY 
ON THE way / 








FEEEE! HE JUMPED 
OVERBOARO / 


SUDDENLY —AS WALT GAZES INTO 


THE WATER... PUT A LIGHT ON 


HIM НЕ MUST 
HAVE GONE 








YOu DIDN'T TELL THE 
TRUTH ABOUT ME, 

WALT. YOU DIDN'T TELL 
THE TRUTH! NOW 
THE NOTE IS 






















AND BEFORE THE HORRIFIED SOMEWHERE IN THE UNKNOWN 
EYES OF THE ONLOOKERS, MISTS OF THE HALF- WORLD, 
WALT GREGORY SINKS INTO THE MORTA, KEEPER OF THE 

SAME WATERY GRAVE TO WHICH LIGHTHOUSE OF DEATH, CANCELS 
HE HAD DOOMED EVE TAYLOR... ANOTHER DEBT. 





TWE BEACON FROM THE 

LIGHTHOUSE OF DEATH." 

TU ESCAPE! ILL-- 

Ota І HAVE A 

CRAMP! I CAN'T — 

MOVE.’ - WALTER GREGORY! 
T PAID IN FULL! 





On A LONELY STRIP OF SHORELINE KNOWN AS FERRIS BEACH, BILL BARLOW AND 
CHARLEY SYKES, UNEMPLOYED NOW FOR SEVERAL WEEKS, COMB THE DIRTY SANDS 
IN SEARCH OF DIRTY COINS AND TRINKETS... 





س 








REAL ALL RIGHT, W 


EY. PROBABLY WORTH 
A FORTUNE. 


/ A FORTUNE, CHARLEY! ILL BUY 
BACK THE SIDESHOW THAT I LOST. I 
WONT BE 50 STUPID WITH MY MONEY 
THIS TIME, CHARLIE! ILL KNOW WHAT 
TO DO WITH THE DOUGH "THIS 
RING'LL BRING ME! 





I CANT LET YOU TAKE MY 
CHANCE AWAY: FROM ME, CHARLEY! 
ILL BE RICH... RICH! 





YUH MEAN 
4$, DON'T 





Ah HOUR LATER, BILL BARLOW 6 ON 
GAUDY ENTERTAINMENT SECTION OF Fi 








YEAH Z OKAY.. 
COME ON IN, THE DR 




















RICH, EH? YUH BROKEN 
DOWN BUM, YUH HAVEN'T 
GOT A PENNY! 





/1 COULD GET A COUPLE OF 
GRAND FOR THIS ROCK! THEN 
WE COULD GO INTO PARTNERSHIP 
AGAIN, EH, МАСОМТІ2 BIGGER 
AND BETTER THAN BEFORE! 


V 






































SO WHAT? EVEN E 
DIAMOND RING WAS REAL, 


WHICH I 
TAKE YOU IN! 


I 


ғ IM DOIN' OKAY 


THAT 


THE 


DOUBT, I WOULDN'T 
WHY SHOULD 


WAY I AM...DON'T NEED A 
BUM ON MY HANDS 


MAYBE, BARLOW... MAYBI 
NOT JF I CAN HELP IT. 


BT DUT MACONTI. 
WE WAS PARTNER: 


OKAY, MACONTI...OKAY. YUH 
DONT HAVE TO TAKE ME ON 
ILL GET ENOUGH DOUGH TO 
BUILD MY OWN PLACE. IL Ë 
MAKE ІТ SO ROUGH FOR Ф 
YOU, YOULL GO OUT OF 


ALL RIGHT, YOU 
GUYS, BRING THE 
STUFF IN HERE! 








WHAT DO you 


KNOW! 
LLY HAS GOT DOUGH! 


HMM, BARLOW 
A LOT OF GOOD} 


DO HIM—ILL HAVE THAT PLACE SHUT 


DOWN 


A WEEK: 


YES, INGPECTOR...THE NAME OF THE PLACE 
IS “ЛИЕ TUNNEL OF HORROR. EAM... WHY, 
THE PLACE /6 FULL OF WEAK TIMBERS... 
YEAH...SURE, IT'S A DANGER TO THE 
CUSTOMERS! ...UH HUH...THE OWNER'S 
NAME 16 BILL BARLOW. TONIGHT 2 
GOOD....THAT'S ALL RIGHT, YOU'RE WEL- 
COME... S'LONG! 





ALL THIS MONEY LEFT OVER FROM THE 

DIAMOND ` RING—AND MORE MONEY GOIN’ |\ 

TO COME IN! TOO BAD, CHARLEY, | 

TOO BAD YOU COULDN'T SHARE THIS WITH 
МЕ! BUT..WHAT'S THAT! 










THIS 19 THE PLACE. TÅ FOUND OUT! THEY 
18 8/22 BARLOW N |( FOUND OUT I KILLED 
THERE Z OPEN UP!/ LG o GOT TO GET 






OUT OF HERE! 


„егер. 
n 4 ©: — à 
! о” 


C 











YOU CAN'T RUN NI МО? мо, “CHARLEY AN 
Away FROM му |( am SORRYII DION'T 
MURDER, BL И“ MEAN IT! _ 


г 
Skee „үл, 











DROWNED ALL RIGHT. 

STATUE MUST HAVE FAI WANTED TO DO WAS Y 

ON HIM..KNOCKED Hi >) ASK HIM A COUPLE 

EITHER. THAT OR HE WA F QUESTIONS! 
SCARED TO DEATH! WELL, COME ON, 


















DEEP IN THE JUNGLES OF CEYLON A 
FEW VEARS AFTER THE FIRST WORLD 
WAR , BROOK-FARRAR AND G, A. SMITH MY WORD, WHERE 
WERE SHOOTING MOVIES OF THE TEMPLE DID THAT LOVELY 
OF KATARGAMA FOR A BRITISH TRAVE— GIRL COME 
LOGUE. NEAR THEM STOOD A NATIVE FROM 22 
CHIEFTAIN WISE IN THE LORE OF THE 


AND START 
JUNGLE... 


CRANKING -- 
THIS 15 
DIFFERENT! 















YOU ARE 
NOW PHOTOGRAPHING 
THE HISTORY OF OUR. 


І SUPPOSE GO, 
BUT IT'S ALL 

RATHER DULL, 

DON'T YOU KNOW? 


I SAY, WHERE \ І DON'T KNOW, BUT WE'VE 
DID SHE GO? / GOT А REEL OF THE MOST 

EXCITING PICTURES EVER 

TAKEN I LET'S DEVELOP. 

THEM IMMEDIATELY ! 

` BE SATISFIED MY SONS 

THAT THE GODS HAVE 
HONORED YOU WITH A 
VISION NOT USUALLY 
SEEN BY MORTAL 


WE'RE NOT BAL MY 
ARE WE SMITH? WE 

THIS, THE TEMPLE AND BOTH SAW HER, АД 
EVERTHING ELSE REG- | YET THE FILM 
ISTERED PERFECTLY DIDN'T! 
BUT THE GIRL DIDN'T 
PHOTOGRAPH I 


BOTH BROOK-FARRAR, FAMED ARTIST AND G. 
Å. SMITH NOTED PHOTOGRAPHER. ‚ARE SOBER 
MEN OF INTEGRITY, НАР THEY IN FACT SEEN A 
VISION OF AN ANCIENT CEYLONESE GOPDESG 2 
WHY THEN HAD THE FILM RECORDED EVERY- 
THING ELSE, BUT NOT THE DANCING GIRL € 


! f SPECIAL SALE! 
a THIS MONTH 









YOU MUST U EC B 
E ORDER TO GET THESE SPECIAL PRICES. This 
----- offer will not be repeated, Supplies limited. 
Order while they last! 










ACTION' 
#620 


FLASH 
CAMERA 









INDOORS! OUTDOORS! 
BLACK & WHITE! FULL COLOR! 
PARTIES! NEWS SHOTS! 














C E Rich, Flashing 
ING Camera. Takes pictures DAY or | PERFECT for ac BEST for active Ladies’ Jewelled 
NICHT. indoors or outdoors. Sharo BLACK tive women and men and boys Watch in a smart EEE 
and WHITE snapshots or FULL COLOR photos giris Fine JEWEL- SHOCK-RESISTANT Gold finish case ЖЕЛЕК IRRE ME 
using Kodacolor film. 12 Big pictures on I | LED movement in and ANTI-MAGNET- Dial has 12 Flash: | Sparkling mita: 
Roll of film. Flash attachment snaps on or dainty case GILT IC! Luminous Dial! ing imitaen DIA- and RUBIES. Smart 
off in seconds. Catch valuable news photos hands and num, Jewelled, Move MONDS and RUB: | and AYBIES. Smal 
i ү ers Smart Lini 
eh Sg bse m te nors 5 Expa Brace. Second! Expansion Snake Bracelet DeLuxe Baskets. 
= rthochromatic ` N н a 

ГЕНЕ CAL let now $6.98 Bracelet NOW $8.49 Ch 








2 һ ^ Handsome, Mas 
color BIRTHSTONE. Locket is shaoec| f culine Ring’ with 


ent Ring like a tiny little Book and holds Б { your own INITIAL 
254 Flashing Bri! Photos. 14K GOLD pi NOW. 51.2 а Raised GOLD 
ts and a BEA tect on å BRIL 
! ANT RUBY - RED 





DIAMOND SOLI 
TAIRE. 7 Twinkling 2 SPARKL 
Brilliants ч 

dding Ring 12K KET with a GENUIN 
Bo! MOND CHIP Ho 
$3 


GOLD Filled Both 
s NOW 74 photos 12K GOLD Filled. 
4 $3.49 




















SEND NO MONEY! We want you 
to inspect enjoy this fine 






















quality merchandise - fight v 
NG ОРЕК RING - your own nome You risk noth. Å sun Glow Ring p Sweetheart Set p Winner“ Ring 
RGP REALDIA- | BIRTH-STONE style FULL PRICE REFUND Every arti rt: Sech Тал P NATURAL ERED 


of a glowing Big hant im 
Cle we sell 15 GUARANTEED! Or | fo CARAT STAR | DIAMONDS 
der from this famous company h 2 side 
and be convinced 





tionf color 3 Bir imi 
tat:onDIAMONDS 
Y with 2 à Flashing Sol-| and RUBIES 

NDS Deep f taire. 10K GOLD Sm Spark 
aK RGP | Filled. Bath ring ne 


NOW $3.98 NOW $2 697 eiris 


H на » т Dept. 2D-24 - = 


1 Box 232 Mad. Sa. Sta., New York 10, N.Y. 


SEND NU MONEY! Just cut out pictures of articles 
desired and atlach to this coupon Pay postman plus 
few cents postage and excise tax on delivery THEN 
EXAMINE IN YOUR OWN HOME SATISFACTION IS GUAR: 
ANTEED OR YOUR MONEY BACK 


PLEASE PRINT 






MOND CHIP on [set in a circle} attention 10K 
Gen MOTHER [otBlanngimta-| GOLD Filed 3 
OF-PEARL face f tion DIAMONDS банан) 
2 RUBY color |12к GOLD Filled | DIAMONDS and 
side SPARKLERS 






















А “PRINCE” «RING 
< 1 E Here's a Rich, 


Hs 


AS you WithaHuge | SNAKE 
ed 
P 







ME 









OK RGP case Rich, bril- | Flashing imita. your finger ж 
























ant GOLDEN SPRINKLED} tion DIAMOND 3 BLAZING im 

Dial with flashing GILT-NUG. | and 6 Fiery Red ADDRESS 

GET hour dot tasting | imitation ES 

Jet Black center Genome] IES 13k RGP TOWN — STATE 
Alligator-grain. ther sirap Send RING SIZE INITIAL WANTED and your BIRTH 
TERRIFIC VALUE. NOW $12 95 MONTH 14 you need more room attach а sheet of paper I $ 








An Amazing NEW HEALTH SUPPORTER BELT 


a 


рс 
































De:s а bulging "bay window” make you look and feel 
years older than you really are? Then here, at last, 
is the answer to your problem! "Chevalier", the wonder- 
ful new adjustable health supporter belt is scientifically 
constructed to help you look and feel years younger! 


74 CHEVALIER 


LIFTS AND FLATTENS YOUR 
POSTURE BAD? BULGING “BAY WINDOW" 


4 H 2 
Got a Bay Window”? Why go on day after day with an “old-man’s” mid-section bulge 
...or with a tired back that needs posture support? Just see 
how "Chevalier" brings you vital control where you need it 
most! “Chevalier” has a built-in strap. You adjust the belt the 
way you want. Presto! Your "bay-window" bulge is lifted іп... 
flattened out—yet you feel wonderfully comfortable! 














FRONT TWO-WAY 
ADJUSTMENT S-T-R-E-T-C-H 
More ао a; a WONDER CLOTH 
as imply adjust А $ 
the strap ind d presto! sabes holds In dase 


it s-t-r-e-t-c.h.e-s 
as you breathe, 


DO YOU ENVY MEN Тһе belt is perfectly 


adjusted to your 


who can greatest comfort I bend, stoop, after | 
'KEEP ON THEIR FEET'? meals, etc. | 
DETACHABLE 
and then he got a POUCH 


“CHEVALIER” eee Air-cooled! Scientifically designed and 
made to give wonderful support and 
protection! 


Healthful, Enjoyable Abdominal Control 


It's great! You can wear "Chevalier" all day long. 3 
Will not bind or make you feel constricted. That’s Rear View 
because the two-way s-t-r-e-t-c-h cloth plus the FITS SNUG AT 
front adjustment bring you personalized fit. The SMALL of BACK comfortable fabric that absorbs 
“Chevalier” is designed according to scientific facts g perspiration. So that you can 
: of healthful posture control. It’s made by experts Firm, comfortable change it regularly we include 
š a to give you the үн une ar ee Un 2 support. Feels good! an extra pouch. Limited offer. 
want. Just see all the wonderful features below. Order yours today. 
YOU NEED A And remember—you can get the “Chevalier” on А И 
"CHEVALIER"! FREE TRIAL. Mail the coupon right now! 


FREE TRIAL OFFER 





eg h. Th 
FREE EP na Mos Eos 


movable pouch made of a soft, 






L ii WV 


SEND NO MONEY: mar couron 





[] Save 65с postage. We pay postage if you enclose payment 
RONNIE SALES, INC., Dept. 2704-E 487 Broadway, N. Y. 13, N. Y. now. Same Free Trial and refund privilege. 
سسالا ل ل ا‎ -— m m i À a a GE E n man кей == = 


| RONNIE SALES, INC. Dept. 2704-E || 
You risk nothing! Just mail coupon—be sure to give i 487 Broadway, New York 13, М.Ү, I 
1. name and address, also waist measure, etc. — and 
mail TODAYI | Send me for 10 days’ FREE TRIAL а CHEVALIER HEALTH- | 
SUPPORTER BELT. | will pay postman $3.98 (plus postage) with 
2 š І the understanding that includes my FREE pouch. In 10 days, i 
е Try on the 7 | | will either return CHEVALIER to you and you will return I 
"Chevalier". Ad- ® Wear the "Chevalier my money, or otherwise my payment will be a full and final 
just belt the way for 10 whole days if you | purchase price. і 
you want. See want to! Wear it to work, А 7 
how your bulging evenings, while bowling, l My waist measure із........... — e | 
"bay window” etc. The "Chevalier" must I (Send string the size of your waist if no tape measure is handy) I 
looks streamlined help you look and feel N 
... how comfort- “like a million” or you can I ame ....... NENNEN | 
able ou feel. How send it back! See offer in Address ........ are s Ea VER KARE rear 
good it is! coupon! І City апа 7опе.......... ots ала» Seite мәз State............ i 
I | 
d 























GEE what a build / 
Didn't it take a long 
time to get those muscles? 


Will You Let 
Me PROVE £ 


No SIR! - ATLAS 
Makes Muscles Grow 


FAST / 










What a 
difference: 





/ 










"Have put 
3137 оп chest (nor- 
mal) and 2157 ex- 
panded "Fs у 





CHARLES 
ATLAS 


Awarded the 
"The 

ld's Most 

Perfectly 














For quick results 
| recommend 






Here's what ATLAS 
did for ME/ 
















"Am sending snapshot 
showing wonderful prog- 
res." ^ CW G NJ. 





This is a re- 
cent photo of 
Charles Atlas 
This is нога 
studio pi 
but an actual 
untouched snap- 
shot 


GAINED 
29 











“When I started 
weighed о 








John Jacobs 


BEFORE 


John Jacobs 


AFTER 

















I DON'T care how old or young you are, "Am Т а Å 

or how ashamed of your present physical marvelous nh М А 1 
condition you may be. If you can simply E E eis A. . hen vo рей 

raise your arm and flex it I can add SOLID Dynamic Tension’ yu con laugh at artificial Zo, 

MUSCLE to your biceps—yes, on each arm muscle makers, You simply utilize the DORMANT d 

n double-quick time! Only 15 minutes a de 

day-right in your own home-is all the 1 aah h E | 
time I ask of you! And there's no cost if ‘lit LIVE E A 


5 ion" ail turn the 
I fail. you. No theory 

I can broaden your shoulders, strengthen And, man, so easy! Spend only 
your back, develop your whole muscular “ay іп your own home. Fro TUE 








system INSIDE and OUTSIDE! I can add Тан! Үр AE ту тайм e maaie | CHARLES ATLAS. Dept. 3750 
inches to your ‚chest, give you a vise-like of the day walking, bending over, et. to. | 115 East 23rd Street, New York 10, N. Y. 





grip, make those legs of yours lithe and BUILD Mt and VITALITY I want the proof that your system of "Dynamic I 


powerful. I can shoot new strength into l Tension” will Bel 4 
e d xd Ip make a New Man of me give me 
your old backbone, exercise those inner o FREE BOOK I a healthy, husky body and big muscular develop- 


Fans, help you eram your body so full of 3 1 
bep. vigor and red-blooded vitality that you ‘Everlasting Health and Strength’ | SEE ы" > e book, Everlasting Health 








1 

won't feel there's even "standing room” š І 

left for weakness and that lazy feeling! In it I talk to you in straight-from- | 1 
Before I get through with you I'll have your — the-shoulder language. Packed with | Мате....................... Age. 

whole frame "measured" to a nice, new inspirational pictures of myself and (Please print or write plainly) 1 

beautiful suit of muscle! pupils — fellows who became NEW | 1 

MEN in strength, my way. Let me 
What's My Secret? show you what I helped THEM do. | Address .................................. I 


See. what I can do for YOU! Fora | 
«| | oma m I thrill, send for this book today— 
Dynamite Tension!" That's the ticket! The iden- 294, å e 
tical natural method that I myself developed to 2t ONCE. CHARLES ATLAS. Dept. f ex 
change my body from the serawny, skinny-chested 3760 115 East 23rd Street, New York xdi 
weakling I was at 17 to my present super-man 10, New York. 
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